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Many a case of kidney disease has
proven fatal because the symploms
were not recogniged. It you suler
with backache or bladder (rregular
tien, follow the ad-
vice of Mre. 1. &
Woods, €12 1Ith
St, Aurora, Nebr,
Says Mra. Woods
“I was in a crith
cal condition. My
feot
were o
with dropsy, 1
could mnot wear

- my shoes. Four
teen weeks prior to taking Doan's
Kidney Pills, I was confined to bed
practically helpless. They made me
feel like a new woman and soon [ was
dotng me work tha same as ever.”

“When Your BHack Ts Lame, Re-
member the Name—DOANE" §fe a

box at all stores, Foster-Milburn Co., |

Buffalo, N. Y.
NOT EVEN ON HIMBELF,

lobo—There's
my credit.

Becond Hobo—What's that?

First Hobo—Nobody can say that I
ever threw cold water on anything.

First

BABY'S TERRIBLE SUFFERING

“When'my baby was slx months old,
his body was completely .covered with
large nores that seemed to itch and
burn, and cause terrible suffering.
The eruption began in plinples which
would opem and rum, making large
sores, His halr came out and finger
nalls fell off, and the sores were over
the eatlre body, causing little or no
sleep for baby or mysell. Great scabs
would come off when I removed his
shirt,

“We trled a great many remedles,
but nothing would help him, till a
friend Induced me to try the Cutlcurn
Boap and Olntment. | used the Cutl-
cura Soap and Ofntinent but a short
time before [ could see that he was
improving, and In six weeks' time he
was entirely cured, He bad suffered
Aboul six weeks before we tried the
Cuticiira Soap and Olntment, although
we had tried several other things, and
doctors, too, I think the Cutleura Rem-
edles will do all that is claimed for
them, and a great deal more”
(Bigned) Mrs, Noble Tubman, Dodson,
Although Cutl-
cura Soap and Ointment are sold by
druggists and denlers everywhere, a
sample of each, with 32.page book,
will be malled free on application to
"Cuticura,” Dept. 18 K, Boston.

Musiclan Wanted.

In a parlsh In Wales where very lit-
tie English was spoken & general
meeting was held o conslder the de-
sirabllity of putting a chandeller into
the schoolroom. Hvery one secmed in
favor of the idea.

“Do you think we ought to have pne,
Mr. Davis?" sald the schoolmaster 1o
A venerable parlshoner.

“I agree to it,”” was the reply; “bm
there is one thing 1 wish to know. If
we have a—a—"

“Chandelier,” sald the
ter, helping him out.

“If we have a chandelier,” the old
;n;n continued, “who Is going to play
t1

schoolmas-

Toasting the Teachers,

There was a meellng of the new
teachers and tho old, It wan g sort of
love feast, reception or whatever you
oall it Anyhow, all the teachors got
togother and pretended they didn't
have a care In the world. After the
eats wera et the symposiarch proposed
n toast:

“Long Llve Our Teachars!"

It was drank enthusiastically. One
of the new tenchers was called on to
regpond. Mo modestly accepted, His
INEWSr Wan !

“What on?

A Change of Opinion,

“Talk s cheap,” chuckled the poll
tHelan with the telephone frank in his
pocket

After talking $20 worth, he pulled
out his frank and found It had ex-
pired. “By heck!” he muttered rue-
fully, "that guy was right when he
sald that ‘Bllence is golden.' "—Judge

A Bad Sign.

She—If | were you, dear, 1 would
not send for that plumber agaln who
came today. He's too Inexperienced.

He—Didn't he do the work right?

She-—Yos, he did the work all right,
but he brought all the tools he needed
with him,

E!ltl:l'l!‘! cnraltal}? ﬁzﬂ"&me of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Deary the
Bignature of
In Use For Over Years,

Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

He that Is taught to live upon little

owes more to his futher's wisdom than
he that bas a great deal left him doos
to his father's care.—~—Penn,

RISTMAS POST CARDS FREE
Mawp for Gve ssmples of wy very chisle-

n rlsteman and Now ¥ car
subiful polor and lovellpst deslgna
Juckaun B, Topeka, Kansss

A Pt Card Ovun,

. It sometimes happens that a man
4 m :m even saw an alrship flies

vud falls Just as hard.

Al who keeps them 1o himsclf,
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and ankles
swollen |

alway respect the opinlons of &
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SYNOPSIS.

[avid Amber, starting for a duck-shoot
ing visit with his friend, Qualn, comes up-
on a young lady equesirian who hus boen
dmumns LY her horse rocoming fright-
ened at the sudden appearance (n the rond
of & burly Hindu. He declares he s
Bebiart Lal Chatter)l, ““The sppointed
Cmonthpleos of tha Bell,” addresses Ambar
As & man of high rank ana umum,ra
mysterious Uttle bronge bax, “The To-
ken,' into his hand, dsappears in
wol, The ri ecalls Amber by namea.
He In tumn dresaes hor as Miss Bophie
Purrell, daughter of Col. Farrell of the
|Itr1r|~h diplomatic service In Indla and
| viniting the Qualns. Beveral nights later
the Qualn home Is burglarized and the
bronse box stnlan, Amber and Qualn go
| huniing on &n island and become loat and
|Amb~ur ls loft marooned. Ho wandors
about, finally reaches a eabin and feo-
| ognizes _an Ity occupant an old (riend
namod Rutton, whom ha lnst met in Eng-
Iand, and who appears to be in hldlnr
When Miss Pnrru-l‘; is mentlaued Itutton is
strangely agitated. Chintterfl  appears
and stimmons Rutton to a mesting of A
mysterious body., Rutton solaes & revol-
vor and dashes aftor Chatterfl, He re-
turns wildly excited, says he has killed
the Hindu, takes polson, and when dylng
asks Amber to go to Indin on & mystert-
ous errand. Amber decides to leave nt
once for Indla, On the way hs sends a
Istter to Mr, Labertouchs, #n sclentific
friend In Caleutts, by a qulcker route,
Ulpon arriving he finds a note awaltin
him. It directs Amber to meet his frienc
at A certaln place, ‘The lattor tells him
he knows his mission Is to got Misa Far-
rell out of the country. Amber attemptn
to dspose of the Token to n money-len-
dor, is mistaken for Rutton and barely
snoapes Lelng mobbed, A messaxo from
Labortouchs couses him to start for Dar-
{anlln ., and on the way he meets Mias
‘wrreil.

the

CHAPTER XIIL

The Photograph.
That same night Amber dined at
the Mesidency, on the invitatlon of
Ralkes, the local representative of
government, seconded by the insist-
ence of Colonel Farrell. It developed
that Sophia's telegram had somehow
been lost ln transit, and Farrell's sur-
prise and pleasure at sight of her were
tempered only by his keen apprecia
tion of Ambher's adventitious services,
slight though they had been. Ho was
urged to stay the evening out, before
proceeding to his designated quarters,
and the reluctance with which he ac-
ceded to this arrangement _which
worker so happily with his desires,
way be linagined.
Ease of anxiety was more than
food and drink to Amber; his feeling
of rellef, to have convoyed Sophla to
the company and protection of Anglo-
Saxons like himself, was intense. Yet
he swallowed bis prellminary brandy-
neg in a distinctly uncomfortable
frame of mind, strangely troubled by |
the reflection that round thal ivoe
white table was gathered together the
known white population of the stele;
a census of which accounted for just
five souls.
Amber was relleved when at length
the meal was over, and Miss Farrell
having withdrawn in conformance with
inviolable custom, the ecloth was
deftly whisked away and elgars, ciga-
rettes, lquors, whisky and soda were
served.
Amber took unto hlmsself a cigar
and utilized an observation of the
Politlcal’'s as a lever to swing the con-
versation to a plane more llkely to
Inform him. Farrell had grumbled
about the exactlons of his position ns
particularly instanced by the necessl-
ty of his attending tedious and tire-
some native ceremonies in connection
with the tamasha,
“What's, precisely, the nature of
this tamasha, Colonel Farrell?”
“Why, my dear young man, I
thought you knew. Isn't it what you
came to sea?”
“No,” Amber admitted cautiously;
*“I merely heard a rumor that there
was something uncommon afoot. Is it
really anything worth while?"
“Hather,” Ratkes interjected drily,
“the present ruler's abdieating in fa-
vor of his son, a child of twelye That
puts the business In a class by tself.”
“But why should a prince hand over
the reins of government to a child
of twelve? Thers must be some reas
son for it. Isn't It known?' asked
Amher,
“Who can fathom a Hindu's mind?*
grunted Farrell. *1 darosay thoere's
some scandalous native intrigue at

married her, but she lives in the Pal-
Ace, and for several years—ever mince
she frst began to be talked about—
she's ruled from behind the screen
with a high hand and an outstretehed
arm. Bo the bazar says."

They arose and left the table to
the servants, the Resident with Am-
dor Farrel! and voung Mark-
®ON.

"Old women we are, forever talking
seandal,” sald Ralkes, with a chuckle,
“Oh, woll! it's shop with us, you
know,"

"Of courae, Then 1 under
stand that the tamasha is the reason
for the encampment beyond the
walls?"

“Yes, they've been coming in for a
week. Dy tomorrow night, I daresay,
every rajah, prince, thakur, baron,
fief, and lord in Rajputna, each with
his “‘tail,’ horse and foot, will be
camped down before the walls of Kut-
tarpur, You've chosen an interesting
time for your visit. It'll be a sight
worth seeing, when they begln to
make a show. My troubles begin with
a state banquet tomorrow that I'd
glve much to miss; however, I'll have
Farrell for company.”

“I'm glad to be here,” sald Amber
thoughtfully. Could it be possible
that the proposed abdication of Salig
Singh In favor of his son were merely
& cloak to a consplracy to restore to
power the house of Rutton? Or had
the tamasha been arranged In order
to gather together all the rulers in
Rajputana without exciting susplclon,
that they might agree upon a concert-
ad plan of mutiny against the Sirkar?
The state affair of surpaseing import-
ance had beon arranged for the last
day of grace allotted the Prince of the
house of Rutton. What had it to do
with the Gateway of B8words, the
Volee, the Mind, the Eye, the Body,
the Bell?

“By Lhe way, Mr. Ralkos,” sald the
Virginian suddenly, “what do they call
the gate by which we entered the city
~—the southern gate?”

"The Gateway of Bworda, [ belleve.”
Farvell, on the point of entering the
house, overheard and turned. “Is
that so? Why, 1 thought that gate-
way was in Kathiapur.”

“I've heard of a Gateway of Swords
in  Kathiapur,” Raikes admitted.
“Never been there, myself.”

W athianneo®

“A dead city, Mr. Amber, not far
nway—originally the capital of Khan-
dawar, It's over there in the hills to
the morth, somewhere, Old Rao Rut-
ton, founder of the old dynasly, got
tired of the place and caused it to be
depopulated, bullding Kuttarpur in its
stopd-—1  belleve, to commemorate
some viclory or other. That sort of
thing used o be quite the fashion in
india, before we came.” Ralkes fell
back, giving  Amber precedence a8
they enlered the Resldency, "By the
way, remind me, {f you think of It
Colonel Farrell, to get after tho tele-
graph clerk tomorrow. There's a new
muan in charge—a Bengalli babu—and
1 presume he's about as worthless as
the run of his kind.”

Amber made a careful note of this

)
follcwing

information; he waa curlons about
that babu.
In the drawing room Ralkes and

Farrell Impressed Clarkson for three
mnded bridge. Sophia did not care
to play and Amber was ignorant of
the game—n dafect in his social edu-
catlon which he found no cause to re
grot, since it left him in undisputed
atlendance upon the girl, ¥

Shoe had seated herself at a warped
and dlscouraged plano, for which
Ralkes had already apologized; it was,
he sald, a legacy from a former Resl
dent. For years its yellow keys had
not known a woman's touch such as
that to which they now responded
with thin, eracked volees; the girl's
fine, slender fingers wrung from them
a plaintive, pathetic parody of melody,
Amber stood over her with his arms
folded on the top of the instrument,
comfortably unconscious that his pose
was copled from any number of sentl-

the bottom of 1t, Kh, Ralkes?"
The Resident shook his hend. !
“Bon't conio to this shcp for informa- |
tion about what goes on in Khanda
war. 1 doubt il theie's anoiber floesi-
dent In Indin who knows as little of
the underhand devilment In his stute
ng I do. Hilg majeaty the Rana loves
me a8 & cheetah loves hls tralner.
He's an Intractable rascal '

“There have been a number of
deaths from cholera In the Palaco lage-
ly, the grand vizler's amongst them.'

“White arseniec cholera?”

“That, and the hemp polson kind ™"

"Hefractory vizler?' questloned Far-

rell. “The kind that wants to re
trench  und  Institute reforms—rall-
wnys and metalled roads and so
torth?"

“No; he was quite sulted to his
master. But the bazar says Naraini

took a dislike to him for one reason
or another”

“Narainl? queried Amber,

"The genlus of the place.” Ralkes
wodded toward the Haj Mahal, ghining
ke n pearl through the darkness on
the hillslde over agalnst the Resl
deney, “Bhe's Salig's head gqueen. At
‘east that's about as near to her
Wiatus as one can get. SBhe's nol aety-
ally his queen, but some sort of a
Teritage from the Rutton dynasty—I

wental photogravures and “art pheto-
graphs” His temper was gentimental
enough, for thal walle, (he Woman
wias vary sweet and beautiful in his
eyes as she sat with her white, round
armes flashing over the kKeyboard, her
herd bowed und her face a little
averted, the long lashes low upon ber
checks and tremulous with a fathom-
less emotion. It was his thought that
his time was momentarily becoming
shorter, and that just now, mora than
ever, shoe was very distant from his
arms, something inaceeasible, too rare
and delleate and fine for the rude
possesslon of him who sighed for his
own unworthiness.

Abruptly she brought both hands
down upon the keys, educing a jan-
gled, startled erash from the tortured
wires, and swinging round, glanced
up st Amber with quaint mirth trem-
bling behind the vell of molsture in
her misty eves,

“Indla'" she cried, with a broken
Inugh: “India epltomized: a home-

gardens.
Penglve, the girl tralned her long
skirts heedlessly over the dew-
drenched grasses, Ambor at her side,
himself speochless with an intangible,
ineluetable, unreasoning sense of ex-
pectancy. Never, he told himsalf, had
a lover's hour been more auspiclously
timed or staged: and this was his
hour, altogether his! . . If only
he might find the words of woolng to
which his lips wers stranges! He
dared not delay; tomorrow It might
be too late; in the womb of the mor
ro® & world of chances stirred—oon-
tingenclea that might In a breath set
them a world apart.
They found seats in the shadow of
A pepul
“Are you in tho habit of Indulging
in protracted sllences?” she rallled
him gently. “Between friends of old
standing they're permigsible, I belleve,
Il\li‘—"
“A day's journey By tonga matures
acquaintanceship wonderfully,” he ob-
served abstrusely.
“Indeed? 8Bhe laughed,
“At least, I hope so"
Ha felt that he must be making
progress; thus far he had been no
less Inane than any average lover of
the stage or fletlon. And he wonder
ed: was she laughing at him, softly,
there in the shadowa?
“You see,” she sald, amused at his
relapse Into reverle, “you're incurable
and ungrateful. I'm trylng my best
to be attractive and Iuteresting, and
you won't pay me any attention what-
ever. There must be something on
your mind, Is it this myaterioua er-
rand that brings you so unexpectadly
to India-—to Kuttarpur, Mr. Amber?"”
“Yes," he unswered truthfully.
“And you won't tell me?”
“I think I must,” he sald, bending
forward.
There sounded a stealthy rustling in
the shrubbery., The girl drew away
and rose with a startled exclamation.
With a bound, a man In native dress
sped from the shadows and paused
before them, panting,
Amber jumped up, overturning his

perfectly eandld in his sssertion that
he had no suspicion of what the
packet might contaln, and a moment
Inter they stood beneath the window
of Resldency, from which a broad
shaft of light streamed out like vapor-
ized gold.

Amber held the packet to the light;
it wan oblong, thin, stiff, covered with
common paper, gulltless of supersoerip-
tion, and sealed with mucilage. He
tore the covering, withdrew the en-
closure, and heard the girl gaap with
surprise. For himself, he was trans
fixed with conslernation. THis look
wavered In dismay between the girl
and the photograph In his hand—her
photograph, which had been stolen
from him aboard the Poonah.

She extended her hand imperiously.

“Give that to me, plrase, Mr. Am-
ber,” she Insiateld. He surrendered it
without a word. “Mr. Amber!"” she
¢rled ta a volos that guivered with
wonder and resentment.

He faced her with a hang-<dog air,
feeling that now Indeed had his case
been made hopeless by this contre-
temps, “Confound Labertouche!"” he
eried in his ungrateful heart. “Con-
found his medding mystery-monger
Ing and hokus-pokus!”

"Well?™" inquired the girl sharply.
“Yen, Miss Farrell” He could In-
vent nothing else to say.

“You—you are golng to explain, 1
presume.”

He shook his
o s (0 R s
!lwba‘!”
“I've no explanation whatever to
make—that'd be adequate, I mean."
He saw that she was shaken by lm-
patience, “I think,” sald she evenly—
“I think you will find It best to let me
judge of that. This is my photograph.

head In despalr,

How do you come to have it? What
right have you to it1"
3 ah M He stam-

mered and paused, acutely consclous
of the volces of the Englishmen, Far-
rell, Ralkes, and young Clarkson,
drifting out through the open window
of the drawing room. “If you'll be

chalr, and Instinctively feeling for the
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kind enough to return to our chairs”
he sald, “I'll try to make a satisfac-

Tvre;
.

N
|

platol that was with his traveling
things, upstairs in the Residency.
Tha natlve, reassured him with a
swift, obsequious gesture., “Pardon,
snhib, and yours, sahiba, if T have
alarmeéd you, but I am come on an er-
rand of haste, seeking him who 18
known as the Sahib David Amber."”

“l am he. What do you want with
me?"

“It Is only this, that I have heen
commissioned to bear to you, sahib.”
The man fumbled hurriedly in the
folds of his surtout, darting quick
glances of apprehension round the
garden. Amber lookad hlin over as
closely as he could in the dim light,
but found him wholly a stranger—
merely a low-caste Hindu, counterpart
of & million others to be encountered
daily in tha highways and bazars of
Indin, The Virginlan's rlsing hope
that he might prove to be Labertouche
falled for want of encouragement;
the intruder was of a stature the
Epglishman could by no means have
counterfeited,

“Fromm whom come you?”
manded in the veruacular,
“Nav, A name that Is unspoken
harms none, sahib,” Tho native pro-
duced a small, thin, flat package and
thrust it Into Amber's hands. “With
permission, 1 go, sahib; it were un-
wlge to linger—"

“There I8 no anawer?”

“None, sahib" The man salaamed
and strode away, seeming to melt
soundlessly into the follnge.

he de-

For a minute Amber remalued
astare. The girl's voice alone ronsed
him

“1 think you are a very Interesting

glek, exiled woman trying to drag a
song of Home from the broken heart
of a crippled plano! That Is an Eng-
lishwomnan's India: it's our lfe, ever
to steive and struggle and contrive to
plece together out of makeshift odds
and onds the atmosphere of Home!

It's sufvcating in here. Come.”

rdly know what or why. Sallg never

¥hiladelphian Might Do on $2,500 a
Year, but It Wouldn't Keep New
Yorker In Allmony.

He was a visitor from Philadelphia.
Docasionally he takes a flyer over to
the big elty, belng fond of the pluces
where the elvctriec lights are not
doused at 11 p, m. He was confiding

No_t_ _Mu«;'h lncqhme _in Cq_tham

to & group of chance acqualntances
over a Broadway bar the fact that a

She rose with o quick ghrug of im-

rleh uncle hoad recently died and left
him quile a conslderable legacy., Hao
wis quite jubllant over his good for
tuns, bhut at the same time he explain
ed that be couldn't touch the prinelpal,
that it was tled up In bonds or some-
thing and that he only go! the Interest
on the money.

"D you think,” he sald, “that a fel-
low on un Independent Income could
live comfortably in New York and

person, Mr. Amber,” she sald, resom-
ing her chalr,

I'd rather not be

“Narainl?™ Queried Amber,

tory explanation.
overheard."

The girl doubted, was strongly in-
clined to refuse him; then, perhaps
moved to compassion by his abject at-
titude, she relented and agreed. “Very
well,” ghe sald, and retaining the pie-
ture moved swiftly before him into
the shadowed garden. He lagged after
her, inventing & hundred lmpractie
able yarns, She found her chair and
sat down with a manner of hauteur
moderaled by expectancy. He took
his place beside her,

“Who sont you this photograph of
me?" ghe began to cross-examine him.

“A friend."

“His name?"

“I'm gorry I ean't tell you just now.”

“Oh! Why did he send L7

“"Because . M In his desperation
it occurred to him to tell the truth-—as
much of it, at least, as hiz word to
Rutton would permit. “Because {t's
mine, My friend knew I had lost
f.”

“How could it have bean yours? It
wae taken In London a year ago. [
sent coples only to personal friends
who, 1 know, would not glve them
away." She thought it over and added:
“The Quains had no copy; it's quite
impossible that ona should have got to
America™

“None the less,” he maintalned
stubbornly, “it's mine, and I got It in
Ameriea”

“T can hardly be expected to be-
lHeve that"

“I'm sorry.”

“You persist In saying that you got
it in Ameriea?"

“1 must.”

"When?"

“After you leoft the Qualns.”

“How?" she propounded triom
phantly

"I can't tell you, except vaguely, If

“Weall! . . . 1 begin o think
this n mort uncommonly interesting
couniry.” He Ilaughed uncertalnly,
turping the package over and over

pon my word—! I haven't the least

Hon what this can be!"

‘Why not bring it to the light, and
find out?”

to it
| "“That would depend upon the
amount of his income and the way he
wunted Hye,” replied one of the
group, an actor who had gained con
siderable notoriety by reason of his
various matrimonial  entanglements.
“If 1t fan't an  Impertinent guestion,
what Is your income?"

The visitor yrom Philadelphia sald it
wns about §2,600 a year.

"Well," drawled the actor, “$2,500 a
vear wight be a whole lot of money

10

— - — - ‘
not worry very much about adding

vou'll be content with the substance
of the stary, lacking detalls, for the

| prozent

“Iar the present? You mean you'll
tell me the whole truth—1

not. . . A dear friend of mine
owned the photograph. He gave It to
me at my request. 1 came to India,
and on the steamer lost it; in spite
of my offer of a reward, [ waa obliged
to leave the boat without it, when we
got to Caleutta. My friend here
knew how highly I valued it—"

“Why

“Because I'd told him.*

“l don't mean that. Why do you
value It so highly?"

“Because of its original.” He took
heart of despair and plunged boldly.

Bhe looked him over calmly., "Do
you mean me to understand that you
told this friend you had followed me
to India because you were In love
with me?”

“Precisely. . Thank you."

Bhe laughed a little, mockingly.
“Are you, Mr. Amber?"

“In love with you? , . . Yes"

“And how soon will vou be free to
tell me the whole truth?”

“Only after . , . we're married.”

Bhe laughed adorably. “Mr, Am-
ber,” she protesgted, “you are danger-
ous—you are dellghtful! Do you really
belleve I shall ever marry you?"

“I hope so. I came to India (o ask
you—1to use every means in my power

to make you marry me. You seec, 1
love you."
“And . . . and when {s thls to

happen, pleage—in the name of im-
pudence?”

“As soon as I can persuade you—-to-
night, if you will.”

I‘Oh!‘l

He was obilged to laugh with her
at the absurdity of the sugkestion.
“Or to morrow morning, at the very

latest,” he amended serlously. *1
don't think we dare wait longer.”
“Why Is that?
“Delays are perilons. There might

be another chap.”

“How can you be sure there la'nt
already 7

He fell sober enough at this.
there isn't, is there, really?”
Bhe delayed her reply provokingly.
At length, “I don't see why I should
say." she observed, * but I don't mind
telling you—no. there lsn't—yet.” And
as she spoke, Farrell called “Sophia?"
from the window of the drawing room.
8he stood up, answering clearly with
the assurance that she was coming,
and began deliberately to move to-
ward the house.
Amber followed, deeply anxious.
“T've not offended you?
“No,” she told him gravely, “but
you have both puzzled and mystified
me, I shall have to sleep on this be-
fore 1T can make up my mind whether
or not to be offended.”

“But

“And will you marry me?"
"Oh, dear! How do I know?" she |
laughed.

“You won't glve me a hint as to the
complexion of my chances?”

Bhe paused, turning, “The chances,
Mr. Amber,"” she sald without affecta-
tion or coquetry, “are all in your fa-
vor .M you cau piove your
case. I do like you very much, and
you have been successful in rousing
my interest In you to an astonishing
degree. But T ghall heve to
think It over; you must allow me at

least 12 hours' grace."

“You'll let me know tomorrow morn-
Ing?"

Y es

“Harly?"

“You've already been
breakfast by Mr. Raikes.”
"Meanwhile, may I have my photo
graph?”

“Mine, if you please! . ., . I |
think not; If my decislon is favorable,
you shall have it back—after break-
fast.”

“Thank you," he said meekly, And
as they were entering the Residency
ha hung back. “I'm going now,” he
paid; “it's good night Will you re
member you've not refused me the
privilege of hoping?"

“I've told you 1 like you, Mr. Am-
ber.” Impulsively she extended her
hand. “Good night.”

He bowed and put his lips to it;
and she did not resist.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Sure, He Did the Right Thing!

“1 hope it will be a long time before
I have such another test applied to
my honesty,” a down-town merchant
remarked ag he returned from wali

ing on a customer, relates the 8t
Paul Digpateh. “What was the
trouble?" asked his partner. “These

pear-wool sulls. An old fellow came
in Sust now and asked me Lhe price
of one. ‘SBeven dollars,' 1 told him
‘Speak louder!' he sald, holding his
hand behind his ear. So 1 velled,
‘Srven doliars!" ‘Eleven dollars! |
Too much! Il glve you nine!' he re-
plied" His partner looked at the
spoaker alarm ‘Y'ou—er—of |
rourse. did the right thing?" "I guess
you can depend on me to do the right
thing," was the haughty retort. Then
he paused. “You'd better get some
dollar bills when you go to the bank,”
he remarked, *1 just gave an old lek
low our Iast one for change.”

Army and Navy Inventors.

There are numerous examples of of-
flcers of the army and navy inventing
machinery and devices which are
used by the service without any com-
pensiation from the government. Gen-
erally speaking, they are gulded by |
the code of honor that as they were
educated at the expense of the gov-
ernment and enlisted in its service it
has the right to the use of their in-
ventlons without payment of royalty
or other money. There have been |
many who have not consldered them-
solyes so bound, and have claimed
compensation for use of their Inven:
Iﬂ.n--: The Pookman |

| Another Phase of the Problem.
“Doubtless the servant girl problem
Is very annoying to you."
Very,"” responded the housewlfe, 1
| a really desperats time getting
welds my clothes won't fir.”
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A SERIOUS ERROR. patfence, and led the way back to the | He assented meekly, having beem | “Bometime, yes. Put now, I may | THERE WITH A REPUTATION
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Doubtful and Humillated Hubby Now
" Probably Belleves Wife Can
Keep a Becrot.

“The late Willlam Rotch Wister,
the father of American cricket, might
also be sald to have been a godfather
of the feminist movement,” sald a
woman writer at the Acorn club 1in
Philadelphia,

“Mr. Wister,” she contlnued, “abomi-
nated that type of husband who treats
his wife llke a child, refusing to take
her into his confldence. | once heard
Mr. Wister leil a slory about a Ger-
mantown man of that sort.

“The man came back from a busl-
ness meeting wherein the future wel-
fare of himself and his (amlly was
vitally involved, but he declined to
tell his wife what had been the meet-
Ing's outecome,

IO, nol he eneerad, ‘T can't tall
you anything. You'd repeat it If T did.
You, being a woman, are constitu-
tlonelly unable to keep n secret.

“But the wife, with a qulet smile,
retorted: 'George, did 1 ever tell the
dgecret of how you were led nastray
that summer the church conference
met in Chicago and got arrested in a
saloon for bitlng off the bartender's
ear? "

Synonyms.

The French Canadian always has
trouble with the aspirate “th" At a
debating club In the Province of Que-
bec members were required to draw
a slip from a hat and debate upon
the subject they received. A young
countryman arose.

"I have drew the word ‘bat.’ 1 must
told you dere is two, tree different
kind of bat. Dere I8 de bat wot you
play de baseball wit, de bat wot fiy In
de alr at night and also de bat where
you take de swim."—Success Maga-
tine.

The Facetlous Farmer.

"I am an actor out of work. Can
you glve me employment on your
farm?"

“l ean. But a day on a farm I8
no 20-minute sketich.”

“I understand that.”

“All right. Yonder is your room.
When you hear a horn toot about
4 a. m. that's your cue.”

Small Circulation.

Shopman—Here I8 a very nice thing
in revolving bookcases, madam.

Mrs. Newrlich—Oh, are those revoly-
ing bookenses? 1 thought they called
them circulating lNbraries.—Christian
Reglster.

Thousands of country peonls know the
vilue of Iamlina Wizard Oil, the best
family medicine in ease of accident or
sudden illness. For the safety of wvour
family buy a bottle now.

A Cross-Reference.
Mistress—Have you a reference?
Bridgei—Tolie; O held the poker

sver her till I got it.—Harper's Bazar.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellots first put
up 40 years u}zo. They regulate and invig-
orate stomach, liver ‘and bowels, Bugar-
conted tiny granules.

He that doth a base thing in zeal
for his friends burns the golden thread
that ties their hearts together—Jere-
my Taylor

Chest Pains
and Sprains

Sloan's Liniment is an ex-
cellent remedy for chest and
throat affections. It quickly
relieves congestion and in-
flammation. A few drops
in water used as a gargle is
antiseptic and healing.

Here’s Proof

*1 bave used Sloan's Linlgent for
years and can testify to its wonderful
efficiency. | have used it for sore throat
croup, lame back and rheumatism and
In every case 1t gave instant reier.

REBECCA JANE I5AACS,
Lucy, Kentucky.

SLOANS
ILINIMENT

is excellent for sprains and
bruises. It stops the pain
at once and reduces swell-
ing very quickly.
Sold by all dealers.
Price. 25¢., 50c., £1.00

Sioan's
Trealise
on the
Horse
sent free,

Address
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Is Growing Smaller Every Day.
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS are
responsible — they
notonly give relief
— lhey perma-
nentlycure Con- .

over in your town, but, take my word
for it, In New York It wouldn't keep
you In allmony!"--New York Times.
Device to Disarm Submarines.
The French are experimenting with
a new device for protecting warships
ngniust submarines when the former
are stationary. - It consists of groupa
of eylinders, about two inches in di
ameter, filled with high explosives
pod moored around the battleship, the
eylinders belng so connected with

ecach other that when & submarine

group, whode simultaneous detonation
wrecks the submarine

For Court Ladies Only,

Ono of the most exclusive clubs in
London 18 the Queen Alexandra, which
the queen hersell often honors with
| her presence. Women may stay thero
overnight with all the comforts of
home, and a card party or other kind |
of entertalnment is slmost a.lwu-n\

|

possible.

1 Ly o = % stipstion. Mil,
e ———— lions uge PILLS,
comesn In contact with one or more ' them for
of them It is entangled by the entire neas, s

Indigestion, Sick Headache, Sallow Skin,
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,
Genuine must bear Signature
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TAKE A DOSE OF
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